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Around the Bed, next' Day, bi Pink e-: 
The Patient dies, the Dettor”s paid for Lying. 
The Poet, willing to ſecure the Pit, 
Gives out, bis has. Humour, Taſte, 10 
The Cauſe comes on, and, while the F 
Each Groan and Catcall gives the A $4 
Now let us aſt, pray. the Ladies ds : 
too will fib a litilè entre nous. 
Lord ]“ ſays the Prude, (ber Face bebind ber Fan) 
« How can our Sex bave any Joy in Mas? 
« As for my Part, the beſt could nOer deceive 
« And were the Race ertind, would never grieve me : 
% Their Sight is adiaus, but their Touch Gad ! 
« The Thought of that's enough 10 drive ont mad.” 
Thus rails at Man the ſqueamiſh Lady Dainty, 
Tet weds, at Fifty ve, a Rake of Twenty, 
Is ort, 4 Beau's Intrigues, a Lover's Sigh, I 
Des. 


„ The rich Widow Crien, 
— fe a Man beige bs 
imes you” a 
Nor to his Country ſbew the lea Relation. 
For Inflance 90 — C 
n or Frenchman pros, 
A ſober German, or a Spaniard brave, | 
> hag erg oe yet nent 2 
Mine, he a Fibbing, was an honeſt Art : 


1 ſerv'd my Mafter, play d @ faithful Part: 
bs me not therefore S lying Crew, 
* my Tongue was 
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To- morrow ? Eh, Im afraid you 
joke with your poor humble Ser- 
vant. 


6 I tell thee, Sharps laſt Night Meliſſa 
conſented, and fixed 1 for me 


happy Day. ma 


: 379, 9 The Lrine VAI r. x C* 
$i Tis well the did, Sir, or it . might 
, 5 a dreadful one for us in our preſent 
: ition: All your Money ſpent; your Move- 
ables ſold ; your Honour almoſt ruined, and 
your humble Servant almoſt ſtarved 5 we could 
not poſlibly have ſtood it two Days longer— 
But if this young Lady will marry you and re- 


lieve us, o'my Conſcience Il turn Friend to 


the Sex, rail no more at Matrimony, but curſe 
the Whores, and think of a Wife myſelf. 
Cay. And yet, Sharp, when I think how I 
have impoſed upon her, I am almoſt reſolv'd 
to throw myſelf at her Feet, tell her the real 
Situation of my Affairs, R her Pardon, and 
implore her Pity. 
Sharp. After Marriage wich all my Heart, 
Sir ; but dont let your Conſcience and Honour 
ſo far get the better of your Poverty and good 
Senſe, as to rely on ſo great Uncertainties as a 


fine Lady s Mercy and Cood- nature. 
Ge. I know her generous Temper, and 
am almoſt perſuaded to rely upon it: What, 
becauſe I am poor, ſhall I abandon my Ho- 
nour ? 

Sharp. Yes, you muſt, Sir, or abandon me : 
So, pray, diſcharge one of us; for cat I muſt, | 
and ſpeedily too: and you know very well 
that that Honour of yours, will neither intro- 
duce you toa great Man's Table, nor get me 
Credit for a ſingle Beef- Steak. 

Cay. What can [ „ 
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Sharp. Nothing, while Honour ſlicks in 
your Throat: 0 gulp, Maſtex, and down 


"i e - 14s] 
yy. Prithee * me to my Thoughts. 
2, Leave you! No, not in ſuch bad Com- 
pany, Il aſſure you! Why you mult certainly 
be a very great Philoſopher, Sit, to moralize 
and bs fo ſo charmingly, as you do, about 
Honour and Conſcience; when your are 
beſet with Bailiffs, and not one. ſingle Guinea 
in your Pocket to bribe the Villains. * 
; a4 Don't be witty, and give your Advice, 
icrah 
Sharp. Do you be wiſe, and take it, Sir. 
But to be ſerious, you certainly have, ſpent 
your Fortune, and  at-liv'd your Credit, as 
your Pockets and my Belly can teſlify : Your | 
Father has diſown'd you; all your Friends for- 
ſook you, except my ſelf, who am ſtarving with 
you. Now, Sir, it you marry this young Lady, 
Who as yet, thank Heaven, knows nothing of 
your Misfortuncs, and by that means procure 
a better Fortune than that you ſquander d ay 
way, make a good Husband, and turn Occono- 
miſt ; you ſtill may be happy, may till be Sic 
William's Heit, and the Lady too no Loſer by 
the Bargain: There's Reaſon 9 


Sir. 
Gay. Twas with that Proſpect 1 art made 


Love to her; and though my Fortune has been 
ill ſpent, I have, at . purchaſcd Diſcretion 


with i it, 
| B Shary. 


4 Pe Lying Vater. 
Sharp. Pray then convince me of that, Sir, 
and e no more Objections to the Marriage : 
You ſee I am reduced to my Waiſtcoat alteady; 
and when Neceſſity has undrefs'd me from 
Top to Toe, ſhe muſt begin with you; and 
then we ſhall be forced to keep Houle and die 
by Inches. Look you, Sir, if you wont re- 
ſolve to take my Advice, while you have one 
Coat to your Back, I muſt een take to my 
Heels while I have Strength to run, and ſome- 
thing to cover me: So, Sir, wiſhing ou much 
Comfort and Conſolation with your bare Con- 
ſcience, I am your moſt obedient and half- 
ftarv'd Friend and Servant. _ [Going. 

_— Hold, Sharp, you won't leave me. 

| arp. I mult cat, Sir; by my Honour and 


A ite I maſt! 

. Well then, I am refolv'd to fror the 

Chear, and as I ſhall quite change my former 
Courſe of Life, happy may be the Conſe ; 
quences: At leaſt of this I am ſure 

Sharp. That you can't be worſe than you 
are at prefent. 
acres tH Knocking without J Who's 

ere 4 

Sharp. Some of your See ee Friends, 
who favourd you with Moncy at fifty per 
Cent. and helped you to ſpend it; and are now 
become daily Memento's to you of the Folly 
of truſting Rogues, following Whores, and 
laughing at my Advice. 

4 Gay. 


Kitty, my Maſter's not at home. 


The Lying VALET. | | 


Cas. Ceaſe your Impettinence] to the Doot 
if they are Duns, tell em my Marriage is now 
cettaingly fix d, and perſuade em till ro forbear 
a few Days longer, and keep my Circumſtances 
a Secret for their Sakes as well as my own. 
Sharp. O ncver fear it, Sir; they till have 
ſo much Fricndſhip for you, not to deſire your 
Ruin to their own Diſad | *. 
Gay. And do you hear, Sharp, if it ſuou d 
be any body from Meliſſa, ſay I am not as 
home, leſt the bad A we make here 
ſhould- make em ſuſpect ſomething to our 
Diſadvantage. 

Sharp. I'll obey you, Sir but I am afraid 
they will eaſily diſcover the conſumptive Situ- 
ation of our Affairs by my chop-fallca Coun- 
tenancc. [Exit Sharp. 
= - Theſe very Raſcals who are now con- 

i 4 dunning and perſccuting me, were the 
very Perſons who led me to my Ruin, 
of my Proſpcrity, and profeisd. the greateſt 
Friendſhip. 

Sharp. (without.] Upon my Word, Mrs. 


Kitty. | without.) Lookee, Sharp, | muſt 
and will (cc him! 

Gay. Ha, what do I hear? Melifſa's Maid! 
What: has brought her here? My Poverty has 
made her my Enemy too—She is certainly 
come with no good Intcat——No Fricadihip 


there, without Fecs— She's coming up Stairs. 
B 2 —What 
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What muſt 1 do Il get into this Cloſet 
un mn. | [Exit Gayleſ:. 


Enter Sharp and Kitty. 


Kitty I muſt know where he is, and will 
know too, Mr. lmpertinence 

Sharp. Not of me you won't. [A/ide.] He's 
not within, I tell you, Mrs. Kitty ; I don't 
know myſelf: Do you think I can conjure ? 

Kitty. But 1 know you will lyc abominably 
therefore don't trifle with me, I come from 
my Miſtreſs Meliſſa; you know, I ſuppoſe, 
what's to be done To-morrow Morning ? 

Sharp. Ay, and To-morrow Night too, Girl! 

Kitty. Not if I can help it. LA. de.J— 
But come where is your Maſter? for ſcc him 
F'muſt. 

Sharp. Pray, Mrs. Kitty, what's your Opi- 
nion of this Match between my Maſter and 
your Miſtreſs? 

Kitty. Why, I have no Opinion of it at all; 
and yer l of our Wants will be rclicv'd by 
it too: For inſtance now, your Maſter will get 
_ Fortune, that's what I'm afraid he wants; 

my Miſtreſs will get a Husband, that's what 
ſhe has wanted for ſome time: You will have 
the Pleaſure of my Converſation, and I an 
Opportunity of breaking your Head for your 
 Impertinence. 
harp. Madam, I'm your moſt humble 
Servant But I'll tell you what, Mrs. Kitty, 


1 
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l am poſitively againſt the Match; for, was 1 
a Man of my Maſter's Fortune 

Kitty. You'd marry if you cou d and mend 

it. Ha, ha, ha! Pray, Sharp, where does your 

Maſter's Eſtate lie? 

| Gay. Oh the Devil! what a Queſtion was 


there ! [Afede. 

Sharp. Lie, lie! why it lics—faith, I can't 
name any particular Place it lies in ſo many: 
His Effects are divided, ſome here, ſome there: 
his Steward hardly knows himſelf. : 

Kitty. Scatter d, ſcatter d, I ſuppoſe. But 
harkee, Sharp, what's become of your Furni- 
ture? You ſcem to be a little bare here 0 
fone. - 

Gay. What, has ſhe found out that too? 

LAfide. 
Sharp. Why, you muſt know, as ſoon as 
the Wedding was fixed, my Maſter order d me 
to remove his Goods into a Friend's Houſe, to 
make room for a Ball which he deſigns to give 
here the Day after the Marriage. 

Kitty. The luckicſt Thing in the World! 
for my Miſtreſs deſigns to have a Ball and En- 
tertainment here to-night before the Marriage: 
and that's my Buſincſs with your Maſter. 

Sharp. The Devil it is! [Afade. 

Kitty. She'll not have it publick, ſhe de- 


ſigns to invite only cight or ten Couple of 
Fricnds. 


| Sharp. No more? 


Kitty. 


The Ly1nG VALET, 
Kitty. No more: And ſhe order d me to 


: 


ackre your Maſter not to wake a gen Entere 


tainment, 
. Sharp. Oh, never frar — 
Kitty. Ten or a Dozen little nice Things, 


all Conſcicncc. 

Sharp. Oh, curſe your Conſcience! Aide. 
_, Koney. — CERT rls-25 ae 
bf my own Head? 

Sharp. What? 


Kitty. I have invited all my Lord Stately's | 


Servanes/20 come and ſce you, and have a 
Dance in the Kitchen: „ 
ſurpriz d! Ei 

- Sharp. Much ſo indeed ! 


Kitty. Well, be quick and find _” 


Maſter, and make what Haſtc you can with 
your Preparations: You havc no Time to loſe. 


————Prithec, Sharp, what's the matter with 


you? I have nor ſcen you for ſome time, and 
you ſeem to look a little thin, 

Oh my unfortunate Face CAfade.] 
I'm in pure good Health, thank you, Mrs. 
Kitty ; and Il affure you, I have a very good 
Stomach, never better in all my Life, and I 
2 as full of . en [Offers to ” 


** [ 11 Sharp, ed i obo 
Fellows arc thoſe, were, ſtanding about your 


Door 


 with-fome Fruit, I believe, will be enough in 


eros. TE 


„ 
%... 2 * 
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Door when I came in? Tuer vn your . 
ſter too, I ſuppoſe. | 

© Sharp, Hum! Yes, they ar waiting forhim. 
——They are ſome of his Tenants out of the 

Country that want to pay him ſome Money. 

| Kitty. Tenants ! What, do you” let his 
Tenants ftand in the Seroet d n 
| Sharp. They chuſe ir; as thy ſeldom come 
to Town, they are willing to ſec as much of 
it as they can, when they doz they are raw, 
t, honeſt People. 

_ Kitty. Well, I muſt run home, fare wel —— 
Bur do you how! Get ſubſtantial 
for us in the Kitchen—a Ham, a Tackey, or 


re ert and 
be ſure remove the Tables and Chairs away 


| there too, that we may have room to Yance ; 
I can't bear to be confined in my Frenet 
Dances 3 tal, lal, lal, C deving.) Well ale 
Wichour any Compliment, I ſhall die if I don't 
ſee you ſoon. [Exit Kitty. 

Sharp. And without any Compliment, 4 
PRC TIER WT | 


Enter dne | 


1769 he ir Py Tie foal rec 
+ 'V: i. | 


* 


Da by . 
S. We are certainly mdone! 
| Sharp. That's no News to me. 


> 

* a& = # 
. Gay. 
$. 
£ 


vs The Lrino VALET: 


Cay. Eight or ten Couple of Dancer 
ten or a dozen little nice Diſhes, with ſome. 
T_T | p Tony ue Servants, . 

Sharp. Say no more 3 the very Sound 
creates an Appetite: And I am ſute of late I 
00 CO OORIINIINT 
vocatives. | 
, 0 11 Curd Mufortune! What can we 

o IE 
Sharp. Hang - ourſelves; I ſee no other Re- | 
medy: mr, you have a Receipt ro give K 
Ball and a Supper without Meat or Muſick. 
Say. be ceccainly des A b cox. bed 
Circumſtances, and has invented this Scheme 
to diſtreſs me, and break off the Match. 
Sharp. I dont believe it, * begging your. 


Pardon. 
Gay. No, why did her Majd then make l@ 
une and 2e. 


ſtrict an Enquiry into my 
fairs? * 

; Sharp. For two very ſubdannal Reaſons; 
the firſt to ſatisfy a Curioſity, natural to her ay 
a Woman; the ſecond, to have the Pleaſure 
of my Converſation, very natural to her as a 
Woman of Taſtc and Underſtanding. F 

| Gay. Prithec be more ſerious: Is not our 
All at flake ? 

Sharp. Yes, Sir : And yet that All of ours 
is of ſo little Conſequence, that a Man, with 


a very ſmall Share of Philoſophy, may pre 


from it without much Pain or Uncaſineſs. 
How- B 


* 
* 
| 5 


4 


De LYING ue 
However, Sir, Ill convince you in half an 
Hour, that Mrs. Meliſſs knows nothing of 
your Circumſtances ; and III tell you what too, 


Sir, ſhe ſhan t be here to-night, 8 
Go. How, how, dear 1 

„ Tis here, here, Sir! \ arm, warm, 
and Delays will cool. it; therefore Tit away 
ro her, „ 


3 


Would you 
| Whoſe Head can 4 


I am the Man, and 1 hope you. nelther if 
e Indeed I dont. Ty 


Sharp. I fly. i LExeunt. 


SCENE, Meliſſa Lu, 
Huter Meliſm and Kitty. 


Met. You ſurprize me, Kitty ! the Maſter 
not at home! the Man in Coafakoa! no Fur- 
niture in the Houſe! and ill-looking Fellows 
—_ the Doors! "Tis all a Riddle, 

7 But very eaſy to be explain . 
Prithee 33 * 
mn. 

Kitty: 


Friend hats: 
Front can execute. 


5 * : 
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Kitty, The Aﬀait is this, Madam, Mz. Cay 


kit s ones. Head and Ears in Debt; you arc 
over Head and Ears in Love; youll marry 
him To-morrow, the next Day your whole 
Fortune goes to his Creditors, and you and 
your Children are to live comfortably upon 
the Remainder. 8 

' Mel. 1 cannot think him baſe. 


Kitty. But 1 know they are all baſe—You 


a3e very young, and very ignorant of the Sex; 
ience: 


I am young too, but have more Experi 
You never was in Love before; I have been 
in Love with an hundred, and try d em all; 


and know em to be a Parcel of barbarous, 


perjured, deludi 

Mel, The low 
do with, may anſwer the Character you give 
em: but Mr. Ge leſs —— 5 

Kitty. 11 A. Man, Madam. 
Mel. 1 hope ſo, 2 

nothing to do with him. 

Kitty. With all my Heart—I have given 
you my Sentiments upon the Occaſion, and 
Mall leave you to your own Inclinations. 

Mel. Oh; Madam, I am much oblig'd to 


bewitching Devils. 


you for your great Condeſcenſion, ha, ha, ha! 


However, I have ſo great a Regard for your 
Opinion, that had 1 certain Proofs of his Vil- 


lainy 
Kitty. Of his Poverty you may have a hun- 


| dred: Len fare 1 har had none to the con- 


Mel. 


trary. 


retches you have had to 


0 


A» + x" £ : 
ip 7 
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I 
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Kitty. So 


Shary. Mighty well, Madam 
Mel. Prithee, Sharp, what makes you cat 
without your Coat? too cool to go fo 


5s 


3 — Kitty: 


14. Tie Lrinc Vater. 


Kitty. Mr. n. 
ae ha, 

; N Fit had been ever ſo cool 1 have 

 fince I came from 


. What _ W 
Sharp. Pray don t ask me, "a 1 * 
frech you don't : Let us change the SubjeR. : 
Kitty. loſiſt u J F475 it, Madam 


My Curioſity m 


Mel. 1 4 ni upon hag 
my Diſplcafure, tell me $3 
| Sharp g 11. 3 ſhould bo [one 


Day fr 


Ms 
w# is A 


— ** 
© Meh. jn Pee = <6 een 
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15 
e you, Madam, Tre fuf- 
— of ies which bs 


Ship, What, A + So'1 
worſe ; for ſhe was 180d upon as my 


pertys and 1 was brought In guiley'ss 
you and ay 34 Maſter. 


— roperty, Jack 


IG. 


[Company . —＋ 
torney s Wife at next na: cally! 1 81 
Hark ee Fellow ! ſays ſhe, Do you and your 
22 _ kao gt dy Husband ſhall 
indite your _—_— re Nr A 
for a 'Nufance? - A . 
Sharpe: Nuſanc ! 

I Gaid ſo — A Nuſance DE 

one in the Neighbourhood live with more 

Decency and Regulatity than I and*my*MabE 
ier, as is really the Caſe—Decency and! Re- 
gularity, cries ſhe, witk a Sneer, —why; ir- 
rah, does not my Window look ineo* your 
Matt's bel chf And did nothe being 


UOUYT 0 © 


kee 1 
„„ 244 2 
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in a certain Lady, ſuch a Day? deſcribing you, 
Madam. And did not I ſee— _ 

Mel. Sec! Oh ſcandalous? What? 
Sharp. Modeſty requires my Silence. 
Mel. Did not you contradict her? 
Sharp. Contradi her! Why, I told her 1 
| was ſure ſhe lyd: for, zounds! ſaid I, for 1 
could not heip (wearing, I am ſo well convin- 
ced of the Lady's and my Maſter's Prudence, 
that, I am ſurc, had they a mind to amuſe 
themſelves they would certainly have drawn 
the Window Curtains. 

Mel. What, did you ſay nothing elſe! Did 
not you convince her ot her Error and Imper- 
tinence? 

Sharp. She ſwore to ſuch Things, that 1 
could do nothing but ſwear and call Names: 
upon which, out-bolts her Husband upon me 
with a fine taper Crab in his Hand, and fell 
upon me with ſuch Violence, that, being half 
delirious, I made a full Confeſſion. 

Mel. A full Confeſſion! What did you con: 
feſs? 
_ Sharp, That my Maſter lov'd Fornication 3 
that you had no Averſion to it; that Mrs. 
Kitty was a Bawd, and your humble Servant 
a Pimp. 
Kitty. A Bawd! a Bawd! Dol look like | 
a Bawd, Madam? 

Sharp. And ſo, Madam, in the Scuffle, my 
Coat was torn to- pieces as well as your Repu- 


ration, 


Mel. 


."F Ba & ©W «oa 5 as 


vS4- ms „ os 


SS wo 


as Witneſs my Head, [eving 
er d] that 1 would have given up all the 
Maidenheads in the Kingdom, rather than 
© have my Brains beat to a Jelly. 


of a Way to make this Affair quite diverting 
to you — I have a fine Blunderbuſs charg'd 


8 llicc em, that you will dic with laugh 
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Mel. And ſo you join d to make me infa- 
mous ! | | 1 

Sharp. For Heaven's ſake, Madam, what 

could I do? His Proofs fell ſo thick upon me, 

his Head plai- 


Mel. Very well —but Tl be reveng d 
And did not you tell your Maſter of this? 
Sharp. Tell him! No Madam! Had I told 
him, his Love is ſo violent for you, that he 
would certainly have murdercd half the At- 
tornies in Town by this Time. „ 
Mel. Very well — But I'm reſolyd not to 


Igo to your Maſter's to Night. 


Sharp. Heavens and my Impudence be prai- 
ſed. [Aſide.] WY | | 

Kitty. Why not, Madam ? If you arc noc 
guilty, face your Accuſers. 

Sharp. Oh the Devil! Ruin d again! LA Aue.] 
To be ſure, face em by all means, Madam 
They can but be abuſive, and break the Win- 
dows a little Beſides, Madam, I have thought 


with half a hundred Slugs, and my 


has a delicate large $wi/5 Broad Sword; and 
and 


between us, Madam, we ſhall ſo 


3 Mel. 
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Mel. What, at Murder! r 

Kitty. Don't fear, Madam, there will be 
no Murder if Sharp's concern c. 

Sharp. Murder, Madam! Tis Self defence; 
beſides, in theſe ſort of Skirmiſhes, there are 


+” never more than two or three kill'd: for, ſup- 


poſing they bring the whole Body of Militia F 
upon us, down but with a Brace of them, and 
away fly the reſt of the Covey. 1 
Mel. Perſuade me never ſo much, I won't 
go; that's my Reſolution. 

Kitty. Why then, III tell you what, Ma- 
dam; ſince you are reſolyd not to go to the 
Supper, ſuppoſe the Supper was to come to 


you: "Tis great Pity ſuch great Preparations as 
Mr. Sharp has made ſhould be thrown away. þ 


Sharp. So it is, as you ſay, Mrs. Kitty. But 
I can immediately run back and unbeſpeak 
what I have order d; tis ſoon done. 

Mel. But then what Excuſc can I ſend to 
your Maſtcr? Hell be very uncaly at my not 
coming. 

Sharp. Oh terribly ſo! — but I have it — 
T11 tell him you are very much out of Order 
that you were ſuddenly taken with the Va- 
/ ng or Quilins: or what you pleaſe, Ma- 

Mel. Il leave it to you, Sharp, to make my 
Apology ; and there's half a Guinca for you 

ro help your Inycntion. 


Sharp. 


err 


I had any thing to do wich Money, that I 


| T's gehe y l. 


5 eee of Impudence and 


you are reſolvd to give me none. 


my Opinion, becauſe 
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Sharp. Half a Guinea Tis ſo long ſince 


ſcarcely know the current Coin of my owt 
Country. Oh, Sharp, what Talcnts haſt thou ! 
tr ; decrive his Miſtreſs ; 
our-lie' her Chambermaid ; and yet be paid 
for _ Honeſty! But my joy Will diſcover 
me. LA.] Madam, you have &fernally fix'd 
Timothy Sharp your moſt obcdicnt humble 


4 good Underſtanding! ! | © Exit Sharp. 
_ Kitty. Ha, ha, ha! Wer des ber Ane 
lying Varlet? With his Stugs and his Broad 
Swords; his Artorneys and broken Heads, and 
Nonſenſe! Well, Madam, ate you fatiaty d 
now ? Do you wen more Profs? 


Mel. Of your Modeſty I do': But, 1 Gd; 


Kitty. Madam ? 
Mel. ſee thro your little mean Ane © 


You arc endeavouring to leſſen Mr. Gayleſs in 
he has not paid you for 

Services he had no Occaſion for. 

Kitty. Pay me, Madam Ines Niles 

very little Occaſion to be angry with Mr. Gaye 

leſs for not paying me, when, 1 believe, tis 


| his general Practice. 


Mel. 'Tis falſe! He's + Glathiman an « 
Man of Honour, and you are!!kß,̃ ?? 

Ay. Not in Lovs, i chunk. Hewven ! 

| urtſeymg. 

D Mel, 
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Mel. Von are 2 FO. 

Kitty. L have been in Love; but Iam much 
wiſer BOW; 1} 

Mel. Hold your Tongue, Impertinence'! 8 

Kite, Thats the ſevereſt Thing ſhe has ſaid - 
yet. [ Aſide. 
Mel. Leave me. 
. On this Love, this Love is the De- 

Exit Kitty. 

2 we diſcover our Weakneſſes to our 
Servants, make them our Confidents, put em 
upon an Equality with us, and ſo they become 
our Adviſers Sharps Behaviour, tho I 
ſeem d to diſregard it, makes me tremble 
with. Apprchenſions; and tho' I have pre- 
tended to be angry with Kitty for her Ad- 
vice, I think it of too much n to 
be neglected. | 


Enter Kitty. 


Kitty. May I ſpeak, Madam; 
Mel. Don't be a Fool. What do you want? 
- Kitty, There is a Servant juſt come out of 
the Country, ſays, he belongs to Sir William 
Gayleſs, and has got a Letter for you from his 
Maſter, upon very urgent Buſineſs. 
- Mel. Sir William Gayleſs ! What can this 
mean? Where is the Man? 
Kitty. In the Little Parlour, Madam. PE 


+ #5. > 
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Mel. I'll go to him—My Heart flatters 
ſtrangely. LExit Meliſſa. 
Kitty. Oh Woman, Woman, fooliſh Wo- 
ll certainly have this Geyie/s : Nay, 
were ſhe as well convinc'd of his Poverty as I 
am, ſhe'd have him A ſtrong Doſe of Love 
is worſe than one of Ratifia; when it once 
gets into our Heads, it trips up our Heels, and 
then Good Night to Diſcretion. Here is ſhe 
going to throw away fifteen thouſand Pounds; 
Upon what! Faith, little better than nothing. 
— He's a Man, and that's all — and Heaven 
knows mere Man is but ſmall Conſolation.” 


En 


Be this Advice gl ud 27 each ** Maid, 
Ne er ſlight the Subſtance for an empty Shade 
Rich, weighty prey alone h ne. 


charn Ye 3 


For ſhould Spouſe col, tis Gold will d 
warm ye, | 


The Lvinc VALE 


= 
7 | Emer Gare and Suan 


. Ponte r ſerious, Sharp. Haſt thou 
really ſucceeded ? 

Sharp. Jo our Wiſhes, Sir. In ſhort I have 
managed the Buſineſs with ſuch Skill and Dex- 
tcrity, that neither your Circumſtances not my 
Veracity ate {ylpcacd. 

Gey. B how haſt thou excuſed me from 
the Ball and Entertainment? 

- Sharp. Beyond Expectation, Sic.—- Rut ian 
that Particular I was obliged to have Recourſe 
to Truth, and declare the real Situation of 
your Affairs. I told her we had ſo long dil- 
| uſed ourſelves to dreſſing either Dinners or 

Suppers, that I was afraid we ſhould be but 
aukward i out ations. In ſhert, Sir, 

——at that Inſtant a curſcd Gnawing ſcized my 
Stomach, that I could not help telling her, 
that both you and myſelf ſeldom make a good 
Meal now-a-days once in a Quarter of a 
Year. 

Sa. Hell and Confuſtdn, have you perriped 
me, Villain! Did not you tell me this Mo- 
| ment, 


The Lv1nG, V.ALST. _ 


ment, ſhe did not in the leaſt ſulpeR my Cir» 


cumſtances ? 
3 No more the did, Sir, u 1 told 


w 5 Very well; avd was this your Skilt 
and 3 ? 

Sharp. 1 was going to tell you but you 
> won't hear Reaſon; my melancholy Face and 
piteous Narration had ſuch an Effect upon her: 
generous Bowels, that ſhe freely At * 
that's palt. 


Gaz. Does ſhe, ? N 

= Ves; and d ires never to ſee your” 

in; and, as a farther Conſideration 

ing, ſhe has ſeas you Hale un 
 EShewes the Money. 

Gay- What do you mean) 2 

— To ſpend it, ſpend it, Sir; and oe 


3 Villain, you have undone me! 
Sharp. What, by bringing you Money; 
when you axe not worth a Farthing in the 
whole World ? Well, well, then to make you 
happy agaio, III keep it myſelf : and with 
Some-body would take it in their Head to 
| load me with ſuch Misfortuncs., (Puts op 
| Fhe Money.) 
Gay. Do you laugh at me, Raſcal! 
Sharp. Who deſerves more to be laugh d 
at? Ha, ha, ha. Never for the future, Sir, 


diſpute the Succeſs of my m—_—_ 
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when even you, who know me ſo well, can't 
help ſwallowing my Hook. Why, Sir, I could 
have play d with you backwards and forwards 
at the End of my Line, till I had put your 
Senſes into ſuch a Fermentation, that you 
ſhould not have known in an Hour' $ Time, 
whether you was a Fiſh or a Man. 
Sey. Why, what is all this you have been 
telling me ? | 
Sharp A down-right Lie from Beginning 
by 
. 48 And have you reall y excuſed me to 
Sharp. No, Sir but I have got this Half 
Guinea to make her Excuſes to you; and, in- 
ſtead of a Confederacy between you and me 
to deccive her, ſhe thinks ſhe has brought me 
over to put the Deceit upon you. 
Cay. Thou excellent Fellow! 

Sharp. Don't loſe Time, but ſlip out of the 
Houſe immediately; the Back-way, I believe, 
will be the ſafeſt for you, and to her as faſt as 
you can; pretend vaſt Surprize and Concern, 
that her Indiſpoſition has debarr'd you the 
Pleaſure of her Company here to-night : You 
need know no more; away! 1 

Gay. But what ſhall we do, Sharp ? Here's 
her Maid again. 

Sharp. The Devil ſhe is—1 wiſh I could 
poiſon her; for I'm lure, while the lives, I can 
never proſper. | 


Enter 


their coming, and they have all 
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1 A 

Eater Kitty. 

Kitty. Your Door was open, ſo/I did not 
ſtand upon Ceremony. y 


Gay. lam ſorry to hear your Miſtreſs is ta- 
ken ſo ſuddenly. 
Kitty. Vegan, Vapour only, Sir, a few 
matrimonial that's all z but I ſuppoſe 
Mr. Sharp has made her Excuſes. 
> Gay. And tells mel cant have the Pleaſure 
of her Company to Night, I had made a ſmall 
Preparation; but tis no Matter: Sharp ſhall 
go to the reſt of the Company, and let 'em 
know 'tis put © 

Kitty. Not for the World, Sir; my Miſtreſs 
was ſenſible you muſt have for her, 
and the reſt of the Company; ſo ſhe is reſolv- 
ed, tho ſhe can't, the other Ladies and Gen- 
tlemen ſhall partake | of your Entertainment:; 
ſhe's very good nat:..” 

Sharp. [ had detter run, and let em know 
tis defert d. (Geng. 

Kitty. | Stopp him.] Ihave been wich em 
already, and told em my Miſtreſs inſiſts upon 
* promiſed to 
be here; ſo, pray, don't be under any Appre- 
> henſions, that your Preparations will be thrown. 
away. | 
| i_ But as 1 can't have her Company, 

Mes. Kitty, twill be a greater Pleaſure to me, 
Ss anda greater Compliment to her, to defer our 

Mirth; 
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Mirth ; beſides, I can't enjoy any thing at pre · 
ſent, and ſhe nor partake of it. 

.- Kite. Ob, no to be furez but what can I 
do? My Miſtreſs will haue it ſo, and Mrs. 
Cad about, and the reſi of the Company will 
be here in a few Minutes; there 8 two ot 


three. Coachtuls of em. | 
- Sharp, Then wy Maſter muſt be mind in 


Hite of my Parts. 
Sey. [Afpde to & rene Sharp 
| Sharp. I kao it, 02 \ 
| Gay. I ſhall noditiraced; what ſhall 1 do! 
; Sharp. Why, Sir as our Rooms are a little 
out of Furniture at preſent, take 'em inro the 
Captain's that lodges here, and ſet em down 
to Cards; Eh ſhould come in the mean time, 
Til excuſe you to him. 
Mi. I have diſconcerted their Aﬀairs, 1 
find 5 I'll have ſome Sport with em Pray, 
Mr. Gayle, don't order too many Things, 
they only make you a friendly Viſit; * more 
Ceremony, you know, the leſs Welcome. 
Pray, Sir, let me intreat you not to be pro- 
fuſe. If I can be of Service, pray command 
me x my Miſtreſs has ſent me on 1 
While Mr. Sharp is doing the Eufineſs without 
Doors, I may be employed within 3 if you'll 
* * the Keys of _ Side the bet 
Hl diſpoſe of your Plate to | 
Advantage. 


| Knocking 
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Sharp. Thank you, Mrs. Kitty; but it is 


2 Pr 


diſpos d of already. A 
ä {Knocking at the Door. 
Kitty. Blefs me the Company's come, I! 
go to the Door and conduct em into your 
Nee | [Exit Kitty. 
Sharp, If you d conduct 'em into a Horſe- 
pond, and wait of 'em there yourſelf, we 
ſhould be more obliged to you. ah 
Gay. I can never ſupport this! | 
Sharp. Rouſe your Spirits and put on an 
Air of Gaiety, and I don't deſpair of bring- 
ing you off yer. | 
ay. Your Words have done it effectually. 


Enter Mrs. Gadabout, hor Daughtry and 
Niece, Mr. Guttle, Afr. Trippit and Mrs. 


Trippit. 


Gad. Ah my dear Mr. Gayleſ#! i Kifſds him. 
Gay. My dear Widow! [Mer ber. 
Gad. We are come to give you Joy, Mr. 


Gayleſs. 
Harp. You never was more miſtaken in 
your Life. | Au.. 


Gad. I have brought ſome Company here, 
belicve, is not fo well known to you, and 1 
_ proteſt I have been all about the Town to get 
the little I have—Prifſy, my Dear - Mtr. Gay- 
e, my Daughter. + x #1 

Gay. And as handſome as her Mother; you 


muſt have a Husband ſhortly, my Dear. | 
E Prifſs. 
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Priſt. Til aſſure you I don't deſpair, Sir. 
M. Gad. My Niece too. 

Gay. I know by her Eyes ſhe belongs to 
you, Widow. 

M. Gad. Mr. Guttle Sir, Mr. Gayleſs, Mr. 
Gayleſs, Juſtice Guttle, 

hy * Oh DeſtruQion ! one of the Ruo- 
rum. 

Gut. Hem, Tho' I had not the Honour of 
any perſonal Knowledge of you, yet at the 
Inſtigation of Mrs. Gadabowt, I have, with- 
out any previous Acquaintance with you, 
throw d aſide all Ceremony to let you know 
that I joy to hear the Solemnization of your 
3 Eee tho 1 cannr | 

Sir, tho' I cannot anſwer you with 
me Elocution, however, Sir, I thank 
= with the ſame Sincerity. 
M. Gad. Mr. and Mrs. Trippit, Sir, the 
propereſt Lady in the World for your Purpoſe, 
for ſhe'll dance for four and twenty Hours 
together. 
Trip. My dear Charles, I am very angrywith 
you, faith; ſo near Marriage and not let me 
know, twas barbarous; you thought, I ſup- 
poſe, I ſhould rally you upon it; but dear 
Mrs. Trippit here has long ago eradicated all 
my antimatrimonial Principles. 

Mrs. Trip. I eradicate, fye, Mr. Trippit, 
don't be ſo obſcene. 

Kit. Pray, * walk into the next Room ; 

Mr. 


dance. 
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Mr. Sharp can't lay his Cloth til you are fer 
down to Cards. 

Gad. One Thing I had quite forgot Mr. 
Gayleſs, my Nephew who you never on, 
will be in Town from France preſently, fo I 
left Word to ſcnd him here immediately to 
make one. 

Gay. You do me Honour, Madam. 

Sharp. Do the Ladies chuſe Cards or the 


2 
Suppet! what does the Fellow mean ? 


Gut. Oh, the by all Means, for I 
have cat 8 to ſignify ſince Dinner. 

Sharp. Not I, fince laſt Monday was a 
Fortnight. [ Aide. 


Gay. —4 Ladies, walk __ next 
— Room : Things ready * 
and wr re the Malick. ? 
97 Well aid, Maſter. : 
Without Ceremony, Ladies. 
[Exennt Ladies. 

| Kitty. Ill to 


my Miſtreſs, and let her 
know every Thing is ready for . 
7. 


Guttle and Sharp. 


Gut. Pray Mr. what's your Name, don't be 
long wich Jnpper 5 hue hack” WA Meal 


ne | 


0% I | 
. Te . varzr. 
Pipe and ſome good Wine, III try to divert 
mylcit that way till Suppcr's ready. 

Sharp. Or ſuppoſe, Sir, you was to take 2 
Nap till then; there's a very caly Couch in 
that Cloſer, 
Gur. The beſt Thing in the World, Fll 
take your Advice, but be ſure to wake me 
when Supper is ready. [Exit Guttle. 

Sharp. Pray Hcav'in you may not wake till 
then What a fine Situation my Maſter is 
in at preſent? I have promis d him my Af 
ſiſtance, but his Affairs arc in ſo deſperate a 
Way, that I am afraid tis out of all my Skill 
to recover em. Well, Fools have Fortune, 
ſays an old Proyerb, and a very true one it 
is; for my Maſter and I are two of the moſt 
unfortunate Mortals in the Creation. 


Enter Gayleſs. 
r Wen, Sharp, 1 have ſet em aw to 
— and now what have you to propole? 
. Sharp. I have one Scheme left which in all 
Probability may ſucceed. The good Citizen 
_ overloaded wich his laſt Mcal, is taking a Nap 
in that Cloſet, in Order to get him an Appe- 
tite for yours. Suppole, Sir, we ſhould one 
him treat us. | 
- Gay. I don't underſtand you. 
Sharp. 11! pick his Pocket, and provide u us 
a Supper with he Booty. 


1 Car? 
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Gay. Monſtrous! for without confidering 
the Vittany of it, the Danger of waking him 
makes it impraticable! 

Jbarp. If he wakes, Tn iwother him, umd 
lay his Death to Indigeſt io very com- 
mon Death among the Juſtices. 

Gay. Prithee be ſerious, we have no Time 
to loſe; can you invent nothing to drive em 
out of rhe Houſe? © | 
Sharp. I can fire it. e 

Gay. Shame and Confuſion fo perplex me, 
I cannot give myſelf a Moments Thought. 

Sharp. I have it; did not Mrs. Gadabour 
ſay 85 Nephew would be here ? 

. She did. 


ap Say no more, ae 
f I don't ſend em but of the Houle 


for "he Night, III at leaſt frighten their Sr6- 
machs away; and if this Stratagem fais, Il 
relinquiſh Politicks, and think my rr 
ing no better than my Neighbours. 

Gay. How ſhall I reward thee, s 

Sharp. By your Silence and Obedience; 
away to your Company, Sir. [Exit Gayleſß. 
Now, dear Madam Fortune, for once open 
your Eyes, and behold a poor unfortunare 
Man of Parts addreſſing you; now is your 
Time to convince your Foes, you ate not 
that blind whimſical Whore they take you 
for; but let em fee by your aſliſting me, 


that Men of Senſe, as welf as Fools, are ſome- 
times 
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times intitled to your Favour and Protection. 
o much for Prayer, now for a great 
Noiſe and a Lye. [goes aſide and cries ont. 
Help, help, Maſter; help, Gentlemen, La- 
wal Murder, Fire, ON? help, "hep, 
help | 


Enter Me. Ga 
nin their 
and meets en. 


Seas. What's the Matter? 
Harp. Matter, Sir, if you don't run this 
Minute with that Gentleman, this Lady's 


ande, and Sharp enters running 


Nephew will be murder d; I am ſure 'twas 


he, he was ſet upon the Corner of the Street, 
by four; he has Kkill'd two, and if you don't 
make haſte, he Il be either murdered or took 
to Priſon. 

Gad. For Heaven's Sake, 8 run 
to his Aſſiſtance. How I tremble for Meliſſa / 
this Frolick of her's may be fatal. [Afade. 


Gay. Draw, Sir, and follow me. 
[Exit Gay. and Gad. 


Trip. Not I; I don't care to run myſelf 
into needleſs Quarrels ; I have ſuffercd too 


much formerly by flying into Paſſions. be- 


ſides, I have pawn'd my Honour to Mrs. Trip- 
pit, never to draw my Sword again; and in 
her preſent Condition, to break my Word 


might have fatal Conſequences. 
Sharp. 


leh Fer the Ladies, with Cards | 


r Wm a. 
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| Sharp. Pray, Sir, don't excuſe yourſelf, the 
young Gentleman may be murder d by this 

Time. 

Trip. Then my Aſſiſtance will be of no 
Service to him; oe go to oblige 
you, and look on at a Diſtance. 

Mrs. Trip. 1 ſhall certainly faint, Mr: Trig- 
pit, if you draw, 


Enter Guttle, diforder'd, as * Sheep. 


| Gut. What Noiſe and Confuſion is this? 
Sharp. Sir, there's a Man murder'd in rhe 


Gut. Is that „ I was afraid you 
had throw d the Supper oa Plague of 
our Noiſc—1 ſhan't —_w 


Hour. 


Euter Gayleſs and Gadabout, with Meliſm in 
4 Clothes, dreſi'd in the French Man- 


Gad. Well, but my dear Femmy, you a are 
not hurt, ſure? 

Mel. A little with riding Poſt only. 

Gad. Mr. Sharp alarm'd us all with an Ac- 
count of your being ſet upon by four Men; 
that you had kill'd two, and was attacking 

the „ when he came away, and when we 
met you at the Door, we were running to 
your Reſcue. 

Mel. 
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Mel. I had a ſmall Rencounter with half 
23 dozen Villains; but finding me reſolute, 
they were wiſe enough to take to their 
Heels ; I believe I ſcratcht ſome of em. 
[Laying her Hand to her Sword, 
| Sharp. His Vanity has favd my Credit. I 
have a Thought come into my Head may 
prove to our Advantage, provided Monſ/ieur's 
Ignorance bears ny — to his Impu- 
dence. Alte. 
Gad. Now my Fright's over, let me intro- 
duce you, my Dear, to Mr. Gayleſ5 ; Sir, this 
is my Nephew. 
Gay. (Saluting her.] Sir, I ſhall be proud 
of your Fricndſhip. 
Nel. I don't doubt but we ſhall be bears 


acquainted in a little Time. 
Gut. Pray, Sir, what News in Fans? 


Mel. Faith, Sir, very little that I know of | 
in the political Way; I had no Time to ſpend 
among the Politicians, I was 

Gay. Among the Ladies, I ſuppoſe. 

Mel. Too much indeed. Faith, I have not 
Philoſophy enough to reſiſt their Solicitations ; 
you take mc. [To Gayleſs gde. 

Gay. Yes, to be a moſt incorrigible Fop, 
s death, this Puppy's Impertinence is an Ad- 
dition to my Miſery. [Aide to Sharp. 


Mel. Poor Cayleſt, to what Shifts is he 
reduced? I cannot bcar to ſce him much 


longer in this Condition, I ſhall diſcover my- 
(elf, LAſide to Gadabour. 


| Yards of this Hou 
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Gad. Not before the End of the Play ; be- 
hes, cn hg Fs, Dont, 995 GIFT 
„ r I have 


Trip 
e fans þ rale * n. TRE 


wing Pip ht ou a Bank-Note in 
Wa 

"Atl. Whos, be berween here and Dover dg 
Thorp, No, Sir, within twenty or n 
Mel. You arc drunk, Fellow. 


I'll aſſure you. | 
Mel. What is all this? 
Sharp, OO ts 
my Maſter ſent me out to change a Note of 
Twenty Pounds: r ogg 
a Noiſe in the Street of, Damneme, Sir, and 
claſhing of Swords, and Raſcal, and Murder 3 
Trans up to the Place, and ſaw four Men up- 
rer 
—— en þ myth a ON 
wy Maſter, and when 1 to look *% che 
ore 


3 


Im undoge, Sir ba ox dn, 
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Note to it, 1 found it e ber 
ſtole or loſt; and if I dont wet the! Money im- 
mediately, I ſhall certainly be turned out of 
my Place, and loſe my Character. — 
Mel. 1 ſhall laugh in his Face. *[ Afide.] 
Oh, Il ſpeak to your Maſter about it, and he 
will forgive you at my Interceſſion. 
1 Sharp. Ab, Sir! you don't. know m Ma- 
ter. 
Mel. Im very little acquainted with him; 
bat I haye heard he's a very good matgred 
an. 
Sharp, I have heard lo roo, but I have felt 
it otherwiſe; he has ſo much Good-narurc, 
that, if I could compound for one Broken- 
head a Day, I ſhould think myſelf very well 
Mel. Are you ſerious, Friend? 
Sharp. Lock e, Sir, I take you for a Man 
of Honour; there is ſomething in your Face 
that is gencrous, open, and maſculine; you 
don't look like a foppiſn, effeminate Tell-talc ; 
ſo Ill venture ro truſt you. —Sec here, Sir, 
Lhews his Head,] theſe are the Effects of my 
Maſter's Good- nature. 
Mel. Matchleſs Impudence! [Afide.} Why 
do you live with him then after ſuch Uſage? 
Sharp. He's worth a great deal of Money, 
and when he's drunk, which is commonly 
once a Day, he's very free, and will give me 
any thing; but I deſign to leave him when 
he's marricd, for all that. * 
Mel. 


ſiſteen, and take my Note for it. Knocking, | 
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2 Is he 


Mel. What, ſhe drinks too? 

. Damnably, Sir ; but mum You 
muſt know this Entertalument was | 
Madam to- night; but ſhe 
after Dinner, that ſhe could 

her on Houſe ; ſo her Maid, w 
| os Mig came ner . 


Meli +! Lhave heid of hers la ſhe's 
wy; they ſay 


I A very. Woman, and "pleaſe your. 
Honour, and, between you and I, none of the 
mildeſt or wiſcſt of her Sex But to return, 

Sir, to the Twenty Pounds. 
"Me 1am ſurpriz'd, you, who have got ſo 

much Money in his cc, ſhould be at n Loſs 
for Twenty Pounds, to ſave your Bones at this 


. | 

. I have put all my Money out at In- 
<< I never keep above five Pounds by me 
and if your Honour would lend me the other 


Mel. Somebody's at the Door. 7 
Sharp. n. ag = 


* I 


% be Lyixc Vater, 
Mel. Don't let the People wait, Mr. 
- Sharp. Ten Pounds will do, c nocking, 
el. Alles vous tn, 
Sharp. Five, Sir. LKnocking. 
Auel. Je ne puis pas. 
© Sharp. Je ie puis pas. and we ſhan't 
underſtand one another, 1 do but loſe Time ; 
and, if 1 had any Thought, I might have 
known theſe young Fops return from their 
Travels — with as little Money as Im- 
provement. [Exit Sharp. 
Mel. Ha, ha, ha, what Lies does this Fel. 
low invent, and what Roguerics does he cor - 
mit for his Maſter's Service? There never 
ſure was a more faithful Servant to his Ma- 
ſter, or a greater Rogue to the reſt of Man- 
kind. But here he comes again, the Plot 


8 [ll in and obſerye 7 Een Mei, 
1 


ter Sharp be al Pet ith 
EE in an bore rune 4 744 


Fortune, I thank thee, the moſt 
* Accent Ke This Way, Gentle- 
men, this Way. 
Cook. I am afraid I have miſtook the Houſe. | 
Is this Mr, Treatwell's? _ 4 
' Sharp. The lame, the ſame : Whar, dont 
you, know me? 
Know you !——Are you ſure there 
| wad a Supper beipoke here? 


Sharp. 


* 
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mm tow | in a Table. 
Cloth with you 
done that, for we have a very good Stock of 
Linnen— at the Pawnbroker's. ([Afidr.J— 
[Sx#, and returns immediately, a. 
ing in 4 Table.) 8 
Come, come, my Boys, be quick, the Com- 
pany began to be very uneaſy : but I knew mx 
ld Friend Lick-lpic here would not fall us. 
Cook. Lick-ſpit! I am no Friend of yours; 
ſo I deſire leſs Familiarity : Lick-ſple too 


Enter Gayleſs, and fares. 


f, Nr, if he Sight of the Sipper 
r, if the Si is 
offenſive, r can caſily have f removed. ; 
Gay. Prithee explain chyſe, Sharp. © 


Sharp. Some of our Neighbours, Tappen 
have brake this Supper; but the Cock has 
drank away his Memory, forgot the Houſe, 
and brought it here; however, Sir, if you diC. 
like it, I'll tell him of his Miſtake, and fend 
him about his Buſineſs. | 

Gay. Hold, hold, Neceſſity obliges me a- 
gainſt my Inclination to favour the Cheat, and 


ſeaſt at my » — Expence. ek 


% 0 
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Cook. Hark vou, Friend, is that . Ma- 


ſier? 
erg. Ay. and the. beſt 8 in the 


World. - 

Cook. Ill ſpeak to him then Sir, I we 
according to your Commands, dreſs d as gen- 
teel a Supper as my Art and your Price would 
admit ot. | 


Sharp. Good again, Sir, 'tis paid for. 
f [Aide to Gayle ſs. 
Gay. 


I don't in the leaſt queſtion your A- 
bilities, Mr, Cook, and I am oblig d to you for 


your Carc. 
Cook. Sir, you arc a Gentleman, — and if 


you would but look over the Bill and approve 
it, [pulls aut a Bill] you will ever and above 
return the Obligation. 

Sharp. Oh the Devil! 

Cay. an 4 Bill.] Very well, Ill 
ſend my. Man to pay you To-morrow. 
Cook. I'll ſpare him that Trouble, and take 
it with me, Sir—l never work but for ready 
Money. | | 
Cay. Hah? | 
Sharp. Then you won't have our Cuſtom. 

LA. 
My Maſter i is buſy now, Friend; do you think 
he won't pay you? 

Cook. No matter what I think; either my 


Meat or my Money. 
Sharp. 'Twill be very ill convenient for him 


to pay you To night. 
Cook, 
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Cool. Then I'm afraid it will be ill-conve- 
nent co pay me To-morrow, * 


Enter Meliſſa. „ K 
Gay. Prithee be advis d, «death, that be 
diſcover'd. (Takes the Coat Ade. 


Mel. (to Sharp.) What's the Matter? 

Sharp. The Cook has not quite anſwer'd 
my Maſter's Expectations about the 1 
Sir, and he's a little angry at him, thats 


all. 
Mel. Come, come, Mr. Gayleſ7, dont be 
uncaſy, a Batchclor cannot be ſuppoſed to have 
Things in the utmoſt Regulariryz we dont 
expect it. 
Cook. Bur I do expect it, and will have ir. 
Mel. What does that drunken Fool ſay? 
Cook. That I will have my Money, and 1 
"_ t ho till — — and 
s his Mouth.) Hold, 
* 1 are — — Arc you mad? 
a Mel. What do you ſtop the Man's Breath 
* # 
Sharp. Sir, he was going to call you Names. 
— Don't be abuſive, Cook, the Gentleman is 2 
Man of Honour, and ſaid nothing to you ; 
pray be pacify'd, you are in Liquor. 
Cook. | will have myꝛyy 


| Sharp. (holding fill.) Why, Lecll you, Fool, 


you miſtake the Gentleman, he is a Friend of 
my 
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my Maſter's, and has not ſaid a Word to you. 
m, good Sir, go into the next Room; 


the Fellow's drunk, and takes you for another. 
—You'll r this when you arc ſober, 


Friend—Pray, Sir, don't ſtay to hear his im- 


pertinencc. 
| Cay. Pray, Sir, walk ines below your 


An 

Meh Damn the Raſcal ! what does he mean 
by affronting me Let the Scoundrel 
go, III poliſh his Brutality, I warrant you: 
Here's the beſt Reformer of Manners in the 
Univerſc, [Drews his Sword.) Let him 
go, I fax. 

Sharp $o, lo, 


—Gct away as 
mettleſome Man in all England. 


Why, if his Paſſion was up, he could cat you. 
„Make your Eſcape, you Fool! 

Cook. I wont Eat me! He'll find me 

r 

P come here ; me 

with you. [They walk gfide. 


ou have done finely, now now. 
as you can ; he's the moſt 


Enter Kitty. 


Kitty. Gad's me, is Supper on the Table 
alrcady ?—Sir, pray defer it for a few Mo- 
ments; my Miſtreſs is much better, and will 
be here immediately. 'S 
(1 3 Cay. 


The LYy1nNG VALET, 43 


Gay. Will ſhe indeed ! Bleſs me I did not 
but however-—Sharp ? 


Kitty. What Succc la, Madam! 
[Aſide to Melis. 


Ml. As we could wiſh, Girl——bur he is 
in ſuch Pain and Perplcaity | can t hold it out 
much longer. 

Kitty. Ay, that not holding out is the Ruin 
of half our Sex. 

Sharp, I have pacify'd the Cook, and if you 
can but borcow twenty Picces of that young 
Prig, all may go well yet; you*may ſucceed 
though I could not: Remember what I rold 
you——abour it ſtraight, Sir 
Car. Sir, Sir, (to Mclifſa] I beg to ſpeak 1 

Word with you; my Servanr, Sir, tells me he 
has had the Misſortune, Sir, to lofe a Note of 

mine of twenty Pounds, which 1 ſent him to 
receive and the Bankers Shops being ſhut up, 
and having very little Caſh * me, I ſhould be 
much obliged to you if you would favour me 
with twenty Pieces till To-morrow, 

Mel. Oh Sir, with all my Heart, Taking 
out her Purſe] and as I have a (mall Favour 

to beg of you, Sir, the Obligation will be 
murual. 
Ca. How may I oblige you, Sir? 

Mel. You arc to be marry'd, I hear, to 
Mebſſa. - 

Gay. To-mortow, Sir. | | 

Mel. Then you'll oblige me, Sir, by never 
ſceing her again. 


Cay. 
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- Gay. Doyou call this a ſmall Favour, Sir! 
2% A mere Trifle, Sit — breaking of 
Contracts, ſuing for Divorces, commirting A- 
dultery, and ſuch like, are all reckon'd Trifles 
now-a-days; and ſmart young Fellows, like 
you and myſelf, Gayleſs, ſhould be never our 
of Faſhion. 

Gay. But pray, Sir, how are you concerned 


j in this Affair! 


Mel. Oh Sir, you muſt know! have a very 
great Regard for Meliſſa, and, indeed, ſne fot 
me; and by the by, I have a moſt deſpicable 
n of you; for, entre nous, I take you 
Charles, to be a very great Scoundrel. << 
Gay. Sir! 
el. Nay, don't look fierce, Sir! and give 
yourſelf Airs—Damme, Sir, I ſhall be through 
your Body elſe in the fnapping of a Finger. 
Say. Hil be as quick as you, Villain! 
Drau and makes at Meliſſa. 
Kitty. Hold, hold, Murder! you'll kill my 
Miſtreſs—the young Gentleman I mean. 
Gay. Ah! her Miſtreſs! (Drops his Sword. 
Sharp. How! Meliſſa ! nay, then drive away 
Cart All's over now. | 


| Enter all the Company laughing. 
Cad. What, Mr. Cayleſt, engaging with 


Meliſſa before your Time. Ah, ah, ah! 
Kitty. 
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Kitty. Your humble Servant, a Graeme a 
Poli, 9 Sharp Thi i 
1 


the moſt celebrated and ingenious 

ES 
Squire to the moſt renowned and fortunate 
Adventurer Charles Gayleſt, Knight of the 
Woeful Countenance : Ha, ha, ha! —— Oh 


that diſmal F F, 
yours. rikes Sharp wpes f 
Sharp. Tis cruel in you to db a Man ig 


his laſt Agonics. 

| Mel. Now, Mr. Gayleſ (hat, not a 
Wai nee 
to your Misfortunes, and I might rcaſonably 
wont on Srcufs. tor your WSN 


— No, Madam, Silence is my only Re- 
fuge z for to endeavour to vindicate my Crimes 
would ſhew a greater Want of Virtue than 
even the Commiſſion of em. 
Mel. Oh, Gayleſ | 'twas poor to impoſe 
upon a Woman, and one that loy'd you too. 
Gay. Oh moſt unpardonable ; but wy Ne- 


ce ſſities 

Sharp. And mine, Madam, were not to be 
match'd, I'm ſurc, o this ſide ſtarving. 

Mel. His Tears have ſoſtned me at once 
Your Neceſſities, Mr. Cayleſt, with ſuch real 
Contrition, are too powerful Motives not to 
affect the Breaſt alteady prejudic d in your Fa- 
vour - Vou have ſuffer d too much already for 


your Extravagance; and as I take part in your 
'W I -——" _ 
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Suffcrings, tis caſing myſelf to relieve y ; 
Know therefore, all that s paſt I en for- 
ive, 4 
in Wo . You cannor mean it fare 1 ama loſt 


onder. 

Mel. Prepare yourſelf for more Wali. 
You have another Friend in Maſquerade here: 
oe Cook, pray throw aſide your Drunkenneſs, 

[| make your ſober Ne Irn 
know that Face; Sir? * 

Cook. Ay, Maſter, what, have you forgot 
your Friend Dick, as you us d to call me? 

"Gay. More Wonder indeed! don t you live 
with my Father?” 

© Mel. Juſt after your hopeful Servant there 
hag left me, comes this Man from Sir ii. 
lam with a Letter to me; upon which (be- 
ing by that wholly convinced of your neceſ- 
fitous Condition) I invented, by the Help of 
Kitty and Mrs. Gadabout, this little Plot, in 
which your Friend Diel there has ated Mi- 
racles, reſolving to teaze you a little, that you 
might have a greater Reliſh for a happy Turn 
in your Affairs. Now, Sir, read char Letter, 
and compleat your Joy. An 


Say. [Reads.3 Madam, I am „ Farber to the 
unfortunate young Man, who, I hear 22 
Friend of mine (that by m Defire, has been 
#8 continual Spy upon him) is making his Ad. 

Areſſes to yon; rf he js ſo happy as to make 
1 agreeable ro Far (whoſe Character I 


an 


mie LyinG Viuer. 
am charm d with) [heroin wi fy 
wo r 


p. s. Till be is Town any « 4 
Fanuc bit" mf n i: 1 


Oh, Meliſſa,” this is too much; nen 
ſhew my Thanks and Gratitude, - Kneeling, 
foe raiſes bim] for here tis only due. 


—4 of A Reprieve! © Reprieve f 4 Re- 
ptieve 


Kitty. have been, Sir, «moſt bitter Bae- 
my to you; bur fince you are likely to be's 
little more converſant with Caſh than 'you 
have been, I am now, with'the greateſt Since 
rity, your moſt obedient Friend and humble 
Servant. And I hope, Sir, all former nn, 
will be forgotten,” 
Gay. Oh, Mrs. Pry, I have been too much 
indulged with Forgivenc(s 3 not to 
give leſſer Offences in other P PR 

Sharp. Well then, Madam, cok my Ma 
ſter has vouchſaf d Pardon to your Handmaid 
Kitty, _ you'll not deny it to his Fb 
man Timo 

Mel. Pardon! for what? 1 

Sharp. Only for telling you ebour ren chow 
ſand Lies, Madam, and, among the reſt, in- 
ſoaring that your Ladyſhip —— 


1 1 
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yo jy and you 
will OE — 2, 24. a ſmall 
Fomune 25 a Nerd for both your Fideli- 


e 1 fancy, Madam, would be bettet 


to the ſmall Fortune between us, and 
keep us both ſingle ; for as we ſhall live in 
the ſame Houſe, in all probability we may 
taſte the Comfotts of Matrimony, and not be 
tronbled with Kgilnconyeniencics. What ay 
you, Kitty? 

Kitty. Do you hear, Shavp, beforc youtalk 
of the Comforts of Matrimony, taſte the Com- 
lou of a good Dinner, and recover your Fleſh 

- Sharp. The Devil backs her, that's certain; 
— po herd for her at any Weapon. 

Mel. And now, Mr. Gapleſs, to ſhew I 
have not provided. for yon by halves, let the 
Muſick prepare themſelves, and, with the 
1 of tho Company, well have a 

cc 

A. By all means, a Dance. 

— By all means a Dance —aſter Suppet 

tho 

| Sharp. Oh, pray, Sir, have Supper firſt, or, 

I'm ſure, I ſhan't live till Par Ss is finiſhed. 
Gay. Behold, Meliſſa, as ſincere a Convert 


45 ever Teak, and Beauey made The wild 
impetuous 
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